Story of Lilavanti

J HEY lay the slender body down
With all its wealth of wetted hair,

Only a daughter of the town,

But very young and slight and fair.

The eyes, whose Hght one cannot see,
Are sombre doubtless, like the tresses^

The mouth's soft curvings seem to be
A roseate series of caresses.

And where the skin has all but dried
(The air is sultry in the room)

Upon her breast and either side,
It shows a soft and amber bloom.

By women here, who knew her life,
A leper husband, I am told,

Took all this loveliness to wife
When it was barely ten years old*

And when thp child In shocked dismay
Fled from the hated husband's care